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SLOPER MADLY IN LOWE. l 


“ Personally, I haven’t the slightest objection to St. Valentine’s Day, but| I’ve the greatest coatempt for people of mature years behaving as if they were in 
their teens. Mamma made a nice discovery on Saturday. Going into the stationer’s shop at the corner with Jubilee and the Twins to buy some Valentines, she ih, 4 
found Poor Papa on his knees making love to the girl behind the counter. Pa was sayiny something about, ‘Come with me and share my dwelling’ at the time, but | | 
before he got to the finish, Mamma says she reminded him that his dwelling was already shared. I consider Ibsen is child’s play to Poor Papa.’’—Toorstx. \, 


ALUS FAIR IN LOVE AND WAR. BLACKBEARD. 


stories, treated of a certain Captain Teach. is pirate 
was not anything like such a fearful ruffian as the real 
article—Edward Teach, alias Blackbeard. : 
Of this miscreant we are told that he derived his nick- } 
+ name from his long black beard, which he twisted with | 
ribbons into small tails and turned about his ears. In the | 
time of action he wore a sling over his shoulders, with three { 
brace of pistols hanging to it in holsters. He then stack | 
' 


—— { 
Mr. R. L. STEVENSON has, in one of his cooly interesting 
ut A | { 
! 


lighted matches under his hat, and this, with his fierce, wild 
eyes, made him look like a tiend. Drunk half his time, and 
mad always, he performed all manner of devilish pranks. 
One day, at sea, when drunk, he cried out—* Let’s make a 
hell of our own, and see how long we can bear it!" Then, 
‘ with two or three others, he went down into the hold, and 
closing the hatches, lighted pots of brimstone. His com- 
panions presently nearly choking, shouted for air, and he | | 
screamed with laughter to think that he had held out tho } 
longest. On another occasion, when drinking in his cabin } 
with the mate, a pilot, and another sailor, he, without any | 
provocation, drew forth a pair of pistols, and cocked them | 
under the table. The sailor, noticing his movements, said 
nothing, but getting up, went on deck. Meanwhile, Black- { 
beard blew out the candle, and crossing his hands under 
the table, fired. The mate fell, shot through the knee, 
and lamed for life. The other bullet went astray, Being | 


1, Poppins was in love—deeply, madly in love ; but 2. But Poppins should have been sure the valen- 3. When Poppins appeared before his lady-love the next 
Poppins had a rival, who was also deeply, madly in tine was posted. The rival, who has been spying day. he was ordered rom the honse, and his rival reigns 
love with the same girl We here behold Poppins round the corner. advances as Poppins retreats, and supreme, Why this thusness? Why, because the valen- 
pesting a valentine, finds the valentine peeping out of the pillar-box. tine bad been chauged. 
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asked the reason for this cruelty, he swore that if he did not kill “Dear Mrs. SLOPER,—If not asking too much of a favour, 

one of the crew now and then, they would forget who he was, would you kindly lend me Miss Tootsie'’s curling tongs, as we 
The story of this man’s career reads like a romance. He was in want to put a few curls in our Chelsea pug’s tail, as we're going 

learne and shared plunder with the Governor of North Carolina, jiown to Brighton to do the swell? 

also a desperate rogue, who married him to his fourteenth wife, a “Yours lovingly, CHARLOTTE SLAPUPLY.” 


girl of sixteen, twelve of his other wives being yet alive. He had “ ae , 

the audacity to cruise round the port of Charlestown, taking, if SRP tS Ek oe eon se The oulines: 
boarding and robbing all vessels going in or out, and committing vou borrowed them there tongs you used ‘em to fish the onions 
dreadful eruelties, so that, at last, trade stood still, and the greatest out of the Irish stew, and they flavoured the poor dear child's ‘air 
terror prevailed. During this time, however, being in want of to that extent, poor ‘dear! that she had to be held down with her 
medicines, he sent a boat's crew ashore with a prisoner, to demand ead in the copper half the day afore it would come out. Not me 
a supply of drugs from the Governor. The scowling cut throats thank you! Mrs. SLOPER.” ’ 
swore that if what they asked for were not given to them at once : 2° : 

the captain would cut the throats of all the other prisoners he had 
on board, They swaggered through the streets, insulting all they 
met, but none dare interfere, and, before long, it appearing that one 
of the Governor's fellow mazistrates was in the murderers’ hands. 
the party returned in triumph with a inedicine chest worth £400, 
The prisoners were then released, and Blackbeard, having robbed 
the ships he had captured of £1,500, besides provisions, sailed away. 

This was only one among a score of his exploits, but the whole 
details might be tiresome if rewritten here. Suffice it to say that a 
reward of £100 was at last offered for his apprehension alive or 
dead, £20 for each of his officers, and £10 for each of his crew. 
The Governor secretly put Blackbeard on his guard, and sent on 
board four of the pirates he found lounging about the town; but 
Blackbeard, pepananly pceloinng 7) reports reckoned this one 
false also, antil he actually saw King George's sloops, and then he 
instantly cleared his decks any Ba action (baring at the time but 
twenty-five of his forty men on board), and he then spent the night 
in drinking with all the coolness of an old desperado. 

When Lieutenant Maynard, in charge of the expedition, came 
within hail, Blackbeard, drinking sudden death to him, cried, 
“ Devil seize my soul if I give you quarter or take any !” faynard 
replied, “I will neither take nor give it ;" but almost immediatel) 
the pirates poured forth a broadside of grape, killing twenty-nine 
of the king’s men. The lieutenant ordered the men below, he alone 
remaining on deck. Blackbeard thought all killed, and, with a 
Tush, followed by fourteen men, boarded the sloop. Instantly the 
king’s men ran back on deck and fell on the pirates. Blackbeard. 
though he instantly received a terrible gash in the throat, fought 
“likea Fury from Hell.” Before he fell dead, cocking his last pistol, 
he had received six bullets in his body and twenty fearful wounds 
from cutlasses, The eight survivors of the pirate crew gave them- 
selves up and shortly afterwards were hanged. Just before the 
fight began Blackbeard had left a trusty negro in the powder room, 
with orders to blow it up ata given signal, but he was stopped 
in time, and thus many papers were discovered compromising the 
Governor. 

Blackbeard's hexd was cut off and hung at the lieutenant’s bow- 
sprit on the 22nd November, 1717. The night before he was killed 
he was asked if his wife knew where he had buried his money. 
He said only he and the devil knew that, and the longest liver u! 
the two should have it. 


WHEN ALLY kissed me years ago, 
Kissed me on my rosebud mouth, 
Lilies nodded to and fro, 
Brevzes came from sunny south, 


When ALLY kissed me only now, 
That kiss, methinks, was not so sweet— 
“Unsweetened ” was the scent, | trow, 
Oh, love has flown ! Oh, life is fleet ! 


“THI8 is a cruel and ungratetul world,” said little Fitz, who 

I~ has just tried to borrow half a crown, and failed. “There are 

but few of us whoever obtain ourdesserts.” “ Oh, bother desserts,” 

i said Grubbins, who is stowing away a sausage and mashed; “If [ 

( can only get a good cut from the joint every day, I don't care a 
; hang about dessert.” ** 


— = 


THEY say that even those innocent little twins can't help follow- 
jing the evil example of their reprobate parent. One of ‘em was 
}seen the other day seated on the top of a red pillar letter-box, 
{ licking away like electric lights. “Nice red pep'mint sugar stick,’ 
‘ the infant warbled. Surely this could not have been yet another 
; case of © Unsweetened.” + 


Overheard in Third-class Compartment on the L., C. and D. Ry. 
Smart Young Man (to neighbour), My word! look at her 
bonnet opposite! I'll be hanged if ehe hasn't got every colour of 
the rainbow there and one or two to spare! 
The Other. Yes; that's my wife! and I told her when she 
insisted on buying that bonnet that some blooming idiot would 
make fun of it before the day was over, 


WAS 


Cc: 
EE 


. 
“COULD she smile sweetly?” Why,rather! “Broad?” Rather! 
| Why, once she got her lips clean between the spaces where her 
| false teeth had gone wrong, feil over on her nose, cut her side curls 
} off with her broken spectacles, und even then came up smiling, like 
) an alligator who had been tickled with a red hot toasting fork. 


s 
HE had gone tothe doctor's to obtain advice respecting his cough, 
ind, after sounding him, the medicai man inquired, “ Do you ex- 
S Pa . . = . nctorate “Expect a rate!” sepenved ~ Sg pe yd fier 
“ Billiam,” bellowed the Babe, “I have it. We will be pirates.” FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. Riek Che pene he ee 
ss 


“ Where?" asked Billiam. a @ 
“On the weird, wild Wandle!” thundered the Blue-eyed Blos- eS ee oe 


som. And they put on their billycocks and began. 
( Next week, “ An Uncommon Villain.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


aS 

* bs ep nt wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped enrelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not incon loose stamps. 


s 
THE following advice has been sent us by an old inhabitant of 
Sloper’s Island, and is endorsed with the name of “ McGooseley,” 
therefore it may be thoroughly relied on :— 
At the “ Fountain Herd" the wine is red, 
Which will make you feel quite frisky ; 
At the “Lord Napier” drink bitter beer, 
At the “Sloper Arms” 7 whisky. 
At the “ Prinve of Wales ” drink bottled ales, 
And brown brandy at the “Grange”; 
At the “ Telegraph © drink shandygaff, 
And gin at the “ George ” for a change. 


A SUBSCRIBER.—Father Christmas and ALLY, at the Royal 
Aquarium Stall, gire a flat denial to your statement. It would 
hare been more satisfactory had you sent your name and address. 
“ Best for you and best (* them.” —— INQUIRER.— Evelina has 
been in the matrimonial market for upwards of three yrars, but she 
is not yet mated.——ANX10U8.—Perhapa you are suffering from 
the jumps, — PUGILIST.—ALLY'S sighting weight is 11 stone 
7 lbs., and bg he challenges the world to produce a man to fight 
him with the “raw 'uns."——l0M.—Don't ‘get angry, old man, or 
we shall hare to prescribe you soothing syrup—AUTHOR.— 
Yes; the rejected manuscripls pretty well supply us with sire 
fuel.—MODEST.—Certain/y, kiss your sweetheart. If you are 


s 

A WEEKLY contemporary informs its readers that coal will zo 
further if it be kept dry ina cellar or shed, than if left out of doors 
exposed to the elements, We venture to submit that they would 
fiud it go further if it was left out of doors and unprotected any- 
where within a quarter of a mile of A. SLOPER’S residence, Any- 
how, if it didn’t go further, it would be carried, which we presume 
amounts to the same thing. *s 


“ Does he waltz nicely, Esmeralda, dear?” 
“Well, my darlingest, that’s a little bit of an opinion—he doesn't 


tno pets or her on to * The Slnperies” ; we do net suffer from “Would Mademoiselle have R>, exactly work round as regularly as a meatjack, and he doesn't 
that complaint. —F1TzBUG.—What do we mean by blowing | metodrivesiow or fast through 2 keep.quite such good time as a sausage machine, and he’s about as 
our own trumpet 2? Well, we will gice youan example. Suppose } thecrowd?” © Slow, of course ; IT’S NICE TO BE A FATHER. often on your feet as the cockroaches in mother’s kitchen—still, 


you were to say that you possessed average intelligence. That | of What use is it me going ont 
would be blowing your own trumpet, you know, because you don't, | i thisattireif you drive fast? 
——— 3 


Surpeive ot tenes shee he ent eat the | what with the music and them lovely eyes, that look tike solitaire 
ether. of two bouncing \bables. marbles boiled in gooseberry jam—well, we get along pretty fairly, 
thank you.” ae 


“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” SCENE—A Famil Part 
| The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, Young Husband (to wife, other side of table). Come and give 
i kiss, dear. 
Forwarded to any Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada soe "Wife. Shall I throw you one? 
and United States of America, post-free: d : Y. ried Novtor Heaven's enki, don't! Women always throw so 


3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d. 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
j In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
: “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


badly, you know, and some other fellow might catch it. 
se 


» 

MANY a true word is spoken by accident as well as in jest, as the 
following cutting from a provincial paper will prove :— “The 
deceased carried on for many years a large publishing business in 
London, notwithstanding which he died universally respected aud 
in the hope of a joyful resurrection.” 

7-* 

“T am very sorry to hear, Mr. Pedagogue,” observed the School 
Inspector, “that your scholars do not beara very good character 
for honesty—that, in short, they don't know the differenve between 
meum and tuum.” “Well, sir,’ replied the schoolmaster, “ you 
must remember that they do not learn Latin, 80 you can hardlv 
expect them to understaud the meaning of the werds.” 


Weekly Contents Bills will be sent post-free to Newsagents 
on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our =~ 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Most Suitable 


VALENTINE FOR A. SLOPER. 


* 
WHEN maids are sweet and maids are fair, 
And pretty maids walk on the lea, 
Hie! hie! they laugh and shake their hair, 
But never cast a glance on me, 


aN 


AT THE THEATRE. 


There is no restriction whatever as to what may be sent. Address— Mrs, Murphy. Wake up! wake up, John; everyone is looking at you! ‘Whew — sre ter ane oe sreets 
MASTER CUPID, Mr, Murphy (sleepily). What's the matter now? you've got moro than 7 be snd i Seabed Peer ol 
} “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. = Boe snarent Hens oie Pe acl ae aa Seer ope ARE sient 


And oners gives ‘em with her mush, 
= 


j *.* The List will close TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 17TH, 1891. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


gs 

j McNAB and the Eminent were standing just outside “The Slo- 

ries.” the other afternoon, when a moulibe swell passed down 

shoe Lane, giving himself more airs than a pretty woman. “ Did 

ye speer that mon?” asked the Elder. “I dinna like his gait.” 

j “Oh, hang his gate!” answered ALLY ; “it’s his style that I don't 
\} like.” os 

4 s 
AT ev'ry age in ev'ry land, 
From Iceland's snows to Hindostan, 


“DEAR MRS. SLOPER,—Would you have the creat kindness to 
ask Miss Tootsie to lend of usa bottle of Golding Hare Die, ‘cos 
we're a-going to give a dinner party and want to stain the mutton 
broth to look like soup, it being more fash'nable in arrystocking- 
cratic circles?) Yours ever and thus, MARIA SNOODLEKIN.” 


“DEAR Mrs. SNOODLEKIN,—In answer to your note, very sorry 
to have to refoose, but the last time as was Tootsie lent it to you 
for the broth, you wasted too much in a-dyeing of the tabby cat to 
sell it to the birdshop fur a Chinese tortoiseshell. 

“Your loving, but all there, Mrs, SLOPER.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


le van are ready, sir, to stand— 
5 ) hy, any Juggins always can. 
} } —Oscar's Familiar Verse, The next pieture to be given to one of the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLI- 
; *° pola bedi eal oso by FRED ROE, measuring 44 in, x 34 in., in a handsome 
frame, representing 
“WELL, my dear, and what did the doctor say?” inquired Mrs. “A SOBN RING THE GORDON RIOTS.” 
Lushington of her husband on his return from the hospital, whither an ONE aP shied be! tendt Envelope with this announce 
ho had gone for advice. “He said he was afraid that it would turn ment tnclosed, topaner ah pour, Wameand A idress, any time before March 81st. 


to dropsy,” answered Lushington, “and that I should have to be é SION." 
tapped.” Don't you sabontt te that, my dear,” cried his wife. “1 | Barber. Halr cut or shave, sir? Address—" ALLY 8LOPER'S ART UNION, 


omer. « ‘a London, E.C. 
am sure that would be fatal, for 1 have never known anything that = J =, bears, a garden rake, om siphon Lore hiserd sas Prema i cage. 
) has been tapped in this house last more than a fortnight.” , anda wcyie immediately. —es Loa armas Bot to be Ug rey: jal nen ong alot i acces’ 6 p.m., except Satur- 


BIL 


Re a i RR Se es See 


Saturday, February 14, 1891.) 
TOOTSIE AT WHITECHAPEL. 


WHITECHAPEL ig a wonderful place, and of great antiquity. 
Defoe lived here out of the way of the Great Plague devasting the 
west part of the City. There 
was a pious old lady ere 
“most unkindly and 
cruelly murdered,” in 1428, 
by a young Frenchman 
she had agg up out 
of charity, and he, being 
taken into custody, “the 
Whitechapel wives cast 
upon him so many missiles 
and so much filth, that 
thev slew him out of 
hand.” Richard Brandon, 
Ragman of Rosemary Lane 
and executioner of 
Charles I., was buried at 
St. Marv's, and so was 
Parker who led the Mutiny 
at the Nore. Jack the 
Ripper is supposed to 
have been an_ occasional 
lodger_ in Whitechapel, 
an Harry Wainwright, 
the lady killer, kept a shop 


>, 


nearly opposite the Pavi- 
lion Theatre. Finally, 
Whitechapel was the 


village that Aladdin was 
born in and grew up & 
boy, who played at mud- 

ie making with other 

ad boys in Mile End, 
and fell in Love with 
Princesses until Morris 
Abrahams engaged him 
for the Pavilion panto- 
mime. Said his female parent, “Playing his mother these tricks, 
he’s much too bad in; Once you let a lad out you can't keepa 
lad in. That's his name; his father died last October; He was 
born drunk, but a good husband when sober. He was a tailor by 
trade and a bit profuse, He always called me duck until he threw 
the goose. It hit me. | did him with the tea things finer, He 
claimed a foul, when he was cochin china.” 

With this promising babe, who is also a buxom and a comely, 
the beauteous Princess Balroulbadour straig!tway falls in love, to 
the intense disgust of his high born rivals, Buta bankrupt tailor’s 
son is hardly good enough for the Princess's pa, and it is now 
that a wicked magician, 
Abanazar by name, pretend- 
ing he is Aladdin's uncle, 
offers him boundless oof, 
takes him to a secret cave 
full of jewels and good 
paraffin lamps and bogie 
men, The sham Unclesends 
him in to steal one of the 
lamps, and Aladdin haying 
done so, and refus to 
hand the econ up to his 
relation before he is helped 
out himself, is, in revenge, 
buried alive by the magi- 
cian, but, rescued by the 
slave of the ring, which, 
you may remember, in the 
original stor: Aladdin acci- 
dentally ribs when about 
to say his prayers, but ir 
this case because he thinks 
it’s brass. 

Aladdin's rapid return to 
his mother’s ‘umble ‘ome is 
quickly brought about, and 
as quickly a choice repast 
(a two-eyed steak, the out- 
side of a kipper, and other 
delicacies included), pre- 
pared. The magician, mean- 
while, having dropped in to 
borrow a frying-pan for the 
lodger downstairs to wash 
the baby in, is kicked out, 
and the, course of Aladdin's 
true love, when the dinuer is 
over, svems likely to end 
smoothly. However, you 
all know how the wicked magician comes back as an old rags and 
bones merchant, crying new lamps for old, observing to himself, in 
a stage whisper, “I love the Princess with passion as hot as Hades : 
1 always had a slight weakness for the ladies.” All in the end, you 
may be sure, comes right, though | must confess I did not follow ever: 
turn of the plot which Geoffrey Thorn has constructed and smart! 
booked up to date, and Isaac Cohen has cleverly stage managed. 

It is, in truth, a most excellent show that Morris Abrahams ha, 
this year provided for the Mile Enders, The performance of Alad- 
din’s ma, the widow Chow-Chow, by H. M. Edinunds, is immensely 
humorous—I dou't remember seeing anytiing better, Harry Pleon 
as Wishee-Washee is very 
droll, and there is a goou: 
del of fun about Huntley 
Wright's magician. Louie 
Gilbert is a_ sprightly 
Aladdin, and sings, to the 
delight of the audience, 
as did also Katie Cohen, 
as the Princess, Adu 
Terry, Belle Urchard, Ada 
Reeve, and Polly Albert 
all coutribute to the en- 
juyment of the eveniny, 
as do, too, Vinnie Ed- 
munds, Charles Reeve, 
James Albert_and the ex- 
tremely agile Grovinis. In 
fact, it is a first-rate show, 
and there are some comic 
items, notably a camel 
whose legs go on strike, 
that you will scream at. 

The ballets are good, the 
dresses bright, and in the 
transformation scene are 

iled up numerous good 
ooking young persons, the 
article not appearing to 
be scarce Ritechagel 
way, where, as I began by 
porary oe once ona time 
Mr. H? Wainwright, the 
ray Lothario, kept shop. 
The night before he was 
hanged, the Dook Snook 
tells me, he was allowed to smoke a cigar and walked about the 
prison yard with Mr, Smith, the governor of Newgate, puffing it, 
and boasting of his universal success with the ladies. — 

You must go and see the Pavilion pantomime, it is well worth 
the journey. 


The Widow Chow-Chou : 
H. M. EpMuNvs, 


Wishee- Washee: 
Harney PLeEON. 


Aladdin: LOUIE GILBERT. 


Tekoe: Fir: 
VINNIE EDMUNDS, WILLIE EDMUNDS. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut vut and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C, 


** Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” February 44th, 1894. 


Nang 2 ee ees 
Address.............. 


Age..............Occupation, if any 


How many thimes applied oo cccsececsvsscscsnesnerereom 


How long a Purchaser o; 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening next, 


February 17th. The List for February 7th will be published in 
the “ HauF-HOLIDAY"” for February 21st. 


236th WEEK. 


LIST FOR JANUARY 3Sist. 
“ Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :— 
1. THOS. EARTHY, Bill Poster, 16 Bridport Street, Blandford Square. Age, 


31 years, Subscriber—since oummevcement. ONDON. 
2. WILLIAM J. JEE, Musician, 2 Mury Street, Palace Road, Lambeth. Age, 

18 yeara, Subscriber --5 years. LONDON. 
3. THOMAS BUMBY, Clerk, I Peupoll Road, Hackney. Age, 36 years. Sub- 


scriber—6 years, 7 weeks, LONDON. 
4. THOMAS STEVENS, Labourer, Crewe Road, Age, 38 years, Subscriber— 
53 — ALSAGER. 
§. FREDERICK SKINNER, 25 Upton Road, Claughton. Age, 81 years. Sub- 
seri nee No, 1. BIRKENHEAD, 
6. ROWLAND O. HICKLING, Electric Wireman, 120 Aston Road North. A 
19 years. Subscriber—6 years. BIRMINGHAM. 
7, RICHARD J. SADLEIR, Surveyor, De Lank. Age, 28 years. Snbscriber— 


6 years. BODMIN. 
8. THOMAS JONES, Hairdresser, 10 Stone Street. Age, 36 years. 


Subscriber 
—6 years, 9 months. GRAVESEND, 

9, T. LODER, Coachman, Gosfield. Age, 33 years. Subscriver—since May, 
1885, HALSTEAD. 


:0. WILLIAM GRIFFITH DAVIES, Steward, 29 Stanley Street. Age. 21 
Subscriber—6 years, 45 weeks. HOLYHEAD, 
ll, THOMAS GARRITY, Draper. Age, 37 years. Subs riber—since commence- 
ment. MONAGHAN (Jreland). 
12, A. ANDERSON, Matron, Tyne Floating Hospital, Northumberland Dock. 
Age, 51 years. Subsoriber—5 years. 43 weeks. NORTH SHIELDS. 
13. WILLIAM STEPHENS, Landlord, “ White Swan,” Buckland. Age, 23 years. 


Subscriber—over 6 years. PORTSMOUTH. 
l4. HARRY WHEELER, Postman, Latimer Street. Age, 38 ee ar 


oes 33 weeks. 

\5. ARTHUR JOHN CHIPPERFIELD, Smith and Farrier, Nutham: 

fatas Aes, 2 ra. Subscriber—5 years, 46 week: ROYSTON. 
» MRs. 


8, 

ENDEN, Care of G. BRIEN, Esq., “The Hollies,” North Hyde. 
Age, 42 years. S ibscriber—6} years. SOUTHAL 

17, ADDIE JAMES, Barmaid, 1 Park Place, Sketty. Age, 18 years, Subscriber 
—6 yeara, 1 week. Near SWANSEA, 

!8, JOHN GIBSON, Clerk, 29 West Street. Age, 32 years. Subscriber—since 


October, 1855. TROWBRIDGE. 
19. JOHN BENSON JACKSON, Agent, Waterloo Cottage. Age, 44 pare, Sub- 
her—306 weeks HITBY. 


seri . 
20. JANNETT BOUCH. Housemaid, 43 Harrington Road. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
seriver—6 years, 4 weeks. WORKINGTON, 


GIRLS TO GET ON WITH. 
No. 6.—THE BALLET GIRL. 


THE ballet girl is one of those 
Unlucky little persons 
Of whom, as everybody knows, 
"Tis sadly said, 
With shake of head, 
“Well, well, there might be worse ‘uns !” 


(It’s not a pleasant matter, true, 
For peogis, when discussing you, 
o go and say, 
In such a way, 
“Well, well, there might be worse ‘uns !"’) 


1 like the ballet girl myself— 
Her face and form and feature. 
I own she’s dead nuts on the pelf; 
But then, you know, 
That's always so 
With every female creature. 


Perhaps you think these words unfair— 
And go you may, for all I care: 
The fact | name 
Remains the same— 
Like every female creature ! 


I've known a ballet girl for years, 
And found her simply splendid. 
She seldom puts on haughty airs ; 
And when, in freak, 
I kiss her cheek, 
She never gets offended. 


You do not find, I'll bet my feet, 
A girl like this in every street— 
Who'll let you kiss, 
That way and this, 
And never get offended ! 
—Don JUAN, JUNIOR. 


THE IN-COMPLETE SONGSTER. 

WE don’t suppose for a moment that the shopman meant any 
harm, but it was a great shock to her, all the same. You see, she 
had been really wall brought up—too well, perhaps, for she would 
have gone to her bedroom even to change her mind. Last 
Monday she drop into a music seller's at the eastern end of 
Oxford Street, and said, “{ want a copy of—er—' The Consecrated 
Cross I'd Bear.’ Have you one?” , . 

“ Let's see, miss,” ruminated the shopman, who hadn't a mind for 
the sacred and classical, “* Consecrated Cross-Eyed Bear !'—comic 
song, | s° ounds like one of Campbell's or Corney’s—no, 
iniss, I'm ‘fraid we haven't got one, but you might 'ry—— 

But she had fled to the nearest chemist's for sal volatile, 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Beneft of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HalP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
pices of a@ Graphologist of great skill and talent have been enyaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
with a letter of moderate length, siyned with the usual signature, and accumpanied 
by @ stamped, addressed envelope (with the writer's vwn address), All letters must 
be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST.” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice wilt 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 

Owing to the enormous number af letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, but will be Jorwarded as early as possible, 
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DODGER’S DIVORCE CASE. 


—ea= 
PROMPT, secret and reliable Mr. Dod 
matters of missing friends, fraudulent 
with wards in Scan Secs 
Chancery, threat- 
ening letters, and 
baby farming, and 
provider of divorce 
evidence under 
circumstances and 
in cases of unique 
barrenness and 
obscurity, arrived 
at his office in the 
West End one 
morning to find 
the Dodger desk 
surmounted by the 
following im pore - 
tant telegraphic : 
communication :— 
“A lady hopes 
to find Mr. Dodger 
inat130Pp.m. Ur- 
gent matter to be —- — 
discussed.” oy 
Reliable, secret ~", 
and prompt Mr. “- 
Dodger smiled. 
He always smiled ~ 
when business was ~ 
about to be done 
with a lady. 
“Husband gone 
astray, | suppose, 
he, he! Not n home to breakfast lately, ha, ha! 


er, private inquirer into 
sunkrupteies, elopements 


‘ 


These jobs 
are rare fun: remind me of the time when I used to do the same 
thing!" And then, with a further “He, he!" and another “ Ha, 
ha!” the worthy worshipper at the shrine of Things Circum- 
stantially Evident took a walk to the window, which he looked 
out of; then a walk to the strong room, which he looked into; 
then a walk to the partition (dividing him from the immediate 


company of a couple of dusty clerks), which he looked over ; and, 
finally, a walk back to the Dodger desk, which he looked under. 

This last move was made for the purpose of geting pees certain 
forms whose surface require to be decorated with the handwriting 
and signature of the client before business can be proceeded with ; 
and when Mr. Dodger had arranged such documents to his satis- 
faction, Mr. Dodger (business at that moment being slack, and 
semi-solitude tedious) strolled through the glass door leading to 
the rear of the partition referred to, and bullied away three-quarters 
of an hour at his clerks, 

One-thirty arrived, and, with it, the lady. She was by no means 
good - looking —a 
‘act which led 
Mr. Dodger to the 
silently ex pressed 
conclusion that 
the case about to 
be treated by him 
with “the utmost 
secrecy and dis- 

tch” was evi- 

ently a case of, 

“There's a pretty 
little girl that he 
knows.” 

He was right, 
for anon the lady 
began— 

‘For the past 
three days—— 


interrupt Mr. 
Dodger, politely, 
anticipating the 


th. 

“And _ nights,” 
assented the lady, 
“my husband has 
been absent from 
home.” 


pipe “ Just my form,” 
At the Trocativoli. said r to 
himself, “I've 


been away from my wife for three days and nights. This case 
promises to be of personal interest.” And he merrily chuckled an 
inward chuckle at the thought. 

Re ee yon suspect that there is a lady in the case, madam?” 
inquired the agent, with a smile, 

The lady's suspicions happening to partake of the nature sug- 
gested by Mr. Dodger’s inquiry, Mr. D. brought a large note-boo! 
from his inside pocket and made statements therein, per dictation, 
ns to the husband's personal appearance, his tastes, the probable 
track of his ein footsteps (a route, as it chanced, not unknown 
to Deine), and the exact period of his absence from the conjugal 
nearth-rug. 

This over, Mr. Dodger took his advance fee and the lady her 
departure. 

“ Another night off for me; this is scrumptious!" observed Mr. 
Dodger, as the door closed on his client. “1 can combine business 
with pleasure again ; the promenade at the Trocativoli is my beat 
to-night; and my 
wife, when I see 2) ee 


her again, must VN = 
be obliged with >, | 
the old,old story —] ; ive 
—simply a mat- S4¢ os Dy : 
‘er of business !” ¢ L” ni 
Accordingly, , 
when night 
came, Mr. 
Dodger turned 
up at the Tro- 
cativoli promen- 
ade on_ his 
accom m odatin; 
errand. He ha 
not been there 
many minutes 
when, behold, 
there stood the 
man he was 
a drinkin 
champagne wit 
— Could it be 
ossible? Yes! 
t was she! 
And so this 
was how she had 
been spending 
the three days 
and nights he 


‘if 
ar 


—, 


AN NN 


(Dodger) had 
n absent from 
home. 


The money Dodger received for finding the strayed husband he 
is spending in the Divorce Division on a case designated * Dodger 
tv. Dodger and Thingummy,” which, we wish to remark, it will 
serve him right if he loses it. 
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“Tsay, guv'nor, what will yer stand if I show 


yer how to manage it?” 


*,° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receire photographs from those 
q of her Jriends whose portraits have not yet been inserted. | 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


No. 169.—PATTIE HEYWOOD, 


“A gem of rarest beauty.” 
“ Light of my life, my only hope.” 
“To her beauty I'd willingly be beast.” 


1), “McNab, MoNab!” said McEntire, “ ye heve been going it in the 


ALLY 
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ae 


ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. 
Mary Ann's sweet revenge. Cost three halfpence. 
[And didn't Mary Ann chuckle, 


“Why?” 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—WILLIE EDOUIN, Esq. 


(1). A. SLOPER had retired to rest, when he suddenly remembered he had arranged 
with Mr. George Bryer to interview Mr. Willie Edouin that day. Hastily throwing 
off the coverlet, to the discomforture of Mrs, Sloper, and throwing on the necessary 
clothing, he dashed out into the night. Breathless, he reached Hooker & Co.'s Private 
Inquiry Office, No. 2 Act, Strand. “ Where's Bryer?” he asked of Toby Buss, clerk 
to the establishment. “Gone!” “Confusion! And the guv'nor?” “Isin.” “Thank 
heaven !"——(2). “ Toby, ‘at !" said Mr. Edouin, Promptly the Eminent’s head cover- 
ing was removed and placed in the strong room.—(3). “ Permit me,” remarked Mr. 
Fdouin, and sent a copious spray of perfume into the eye, the mouth, up the nose and 
down the neck of the Aged from a fearful machine, a cross between @ soda sy 
and a Scotch bagpipe. “Refreshing ?” inquired Mr. Edouin, smiling. “ Well, that’s 
a matter of opinion,” replied the Wreck, wringing out his shirt front. “Be seated,” 


“HOT 


—The Dook Sick, | 
—Lord Bub, | 
—The Hon. Billy. | 


McENTIRE’S 


Great Babylon, but my ‘Hot Tom’ will 
ion A cea pe cueeyeneay te ie f 


nate COD Se Owe. ORR ache 


SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


“Well, capting, when a flash hightobyman rides a hoss like that, 
he ‘spects to be nabbed, 1 s'pose ?" 


“'Cos, werever he goes he'll allus be spotted !" 


hon | 


TOM.’’ 


(2). “Has he straightened ye up already?" a Laird. And the Elder roared, “Git oot o' me way, 
ye bleac! 


(Saturday, February 14, 1891. 


, ns “ Yes, dears, lam a ful! tiedged actress 
at last, and I have great hopes of mak- 
ing a name in the profession. The 
manager has already half promised me 
8 one line part in a yearor two."—£z- 
| tract from Letter of Young Lady. 


said Mr. Edouin, assisting into a good old armchair A. SLOPER, who immediately 
went through the bottom, ‘“ You know the purpose of my visit ?” asked the F.O.M., 
trying to appear at his ease.—(4). “My dear sir, Hooker & Co. know everything ; 
but can I offer you an appetizer—a slice of wedding-cake frum a client who was 
happily married?" A. SLOPER, not wishing to offend, took the slab, and bit off and 
swallowed a good half before he discovered it was property make. “Edouin,” gasped 
he, turning green, “this is pasta joke! Oh, lor’! Ob, my stom——! I am lost, I 
am lost!" “ Wretch,” cried Mr. Edouin, “plagiarist! those words you have stolen 
from our new play. What ho! author, author !"——(5). And Mr. F. C. Burnand, 
attired as Captain Crosstree, with cutlass drawn, galloped on the scene on his Suffolk 
punch, “Spare me!” yelled A. SLOPER, and awoke. Yes, gentle reader, luckily, for 
all concerned, ‘twas but a dream, and Willie Edouin's life is in no great danger. 
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grampus!” 


m. Saturday, February 14, 1891.) 


CP A 
Gogehorrs: Latest - 


Gerve-kim- righ: 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


here behold a fine And handsome sort of valentine :—A parrot in the court-house sought To prove 
that talking he'd been taught:—The layers, now the frost is past, Begin again their game at last:— 
Miss Gladys acted well, you bet, In taking all that she could get.—Of course, during the valentine 
season, something tasty in the way of designs is expected of me. Well, just cast your eyes on my 
centre illustration, and if that don’t please you, nothing will ——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMA). 


Here we are again, gentlemen—and ladies, too, of course, bless them! But, as usual with me, 
| have put the cart before the horse, not that I wish to designate either ladies or gentlemen—right 
this time—as horse and cart. But, there, you know what I mean. On we go—This English Op'ra 
game, I guess, Will prove agreat and grand success :—They did not want to steal the tea, But wished ta 
mind it, as you see :—Soon we shall sce the one pound note That Geschen promises to float :—Depicted 


a ZA 
The latest strong man experiments with Tommy against his wil. 
Squalls. 


He was a chimney sweep, and had promised to call for his Jane that 
evening, and take her to seea pantomime. “Come along, dear; are you 
retay I have been so busy all day that I ain't even had time to wash my 
lave!" 


STERN REALITY. | 


VY fl: 


Master (yawning). I say, Mary, am I married ? 
Mary. Tor’, sir, married? Of course you are! 
Master (sighing). Just my luck. Been to sleep; thought perhaps it was only a dream. Heigho! 


W/L 
“| 


(ih 


DANGER. 
Will he be caught? Mind, old man; £10,000 looming in the 
distance ! 


; ie’ , : x ry *< 
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INSULT AND INJURY. 


MW 


Boy (to'busman), Who are you a-talking to? old seventeen- 
hours-a-day-and-ten-minutes-for-dinner! DPlenty of room for 
you, ain't there ? 


= 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
ASH-TONISHING! 
SHnove Tuespay and Ash Wednesday are days of rejoicing at 

Mildew Court, for then the Gavsome Pancake and the Thirst-pro- 

ducing Salt Fish 

are strongly in evi- 
dence. The kids 
like the former, 
and, for obvious 
reasons, A, SLUPEB 

Tespects the latter. 

On these two days, 

the Eminent be- 

comes head via 
and, to the delight 
of everyone except 

Mrs. S., who says 

the mess in the 

kitchen is awful, 
he is seen, frying- 
pan in hand. AL- 

Ly’s Pancakes are 

different to the 

common or garden 
pancake, they pos- 
sess peculiar quali- 
ties. Here is the 
recipe left him by 
his grandmother, 
on the off-side up, 
if you like to try 
it :—To enable you 
to compete for his 
£1,000 Prize, 
you must 

LOPER that you 
have bought his paper for six months. Therefore, commencing 
with “ ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY ” for January 3rd, 1891, cut 
out the first paragraph in “ Ally-Campane " from each week's paper 
and keep the cuttings by you until June 27th, 1891, when you wil 
have twenty-six in your possession. Then add two lines to complete 
the fullowing Nursery Rhyme :— 


There was an old Fossil named SLOPER, 


Seeceeanererecseteessnseanseeeqesanesmmeenmmsemnseses ses: see: 


He fell down the stairs, 


That unfortunate, fruity, old SLOPER ! 


The dotted lines have to be filled in, and the first and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme. Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings, ns soon after June 27th as you can, 
to “Sloper’s £1,000 Competition.” Don't post the 
Rhyme or any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
3rd, 1891 and ending June 27th, 1891. To the writer of the best 
Rhyme will be awarded £1,000, A. SLOPER, ever thoughtful, 
keeps Back Numbers in stock. » » 
= 


WITH the eye of a well seasoned dramatic critic, A. SLOPER 
crossed the threshold of the Standard Theatre on Friday evening 
Jan. 30th, with the in- ’ 
tention of seeing the 
pantomime of The 
forty Thieves. Other 
dramatic critics, more 
or less gone, accom- 
panied the Old Man 
with similar intent. 
After conducting the 
orchestra with his 
gingham from a pri- 
vate box, A. SLOPER 
and party adjourned 
for fluids. On their 
return most of the 
critics did a snooze, 
one of them always 
keeping awake to re- 
port progress to the 
others when they went 
out for more tluids. 
At the finish they all 
came to the conclu- 
sion that the panto- 
mime was an unquali- 
fied success, On the 
way home Alexandry 
said, “ Do you believe 
in dramatic criticisms, 
Old Man repiod. = Certain) boysh d ask Syd 

an rep'ied, ertainly, m 8 Oo and as In 
Scotch and Lemon Grundysh®" e > aa soni 
s 


A. SLOPER has this day conferred his world famed “ Award of 
Merit " on FRANK ROGERS, junior, because he is a gueenile acting 
manager. You are getting on very nicely, Franky. 

ss 


s 

IF we say that Henry Arthur Jones has surpassed himself in the 
latest essay, The Dancing Girl, we shall in no way be exaggerating 
fact. Pressand pub- 
lic opinion are in 
perseee concord 
upon this int. 
atioaly English in 
character, and teem- 
ing with interest 
throughout, the play 
classes its author at 
once amongst the 
greatest dramatists 
of the day. The 
success of the play 
is never in doubt 
from beginning to 
end; and the plot 
is watched, as it 
slowly unfolds it- 
self, with breathless 
interest by the eager 
spectators; who as 
the curtain des- 
cends at the end 2 
every act, com 
the princi al 
characters, by their 
clamorous cries, to 
come forward and 
bow their acknow- 
ledgments. The 
character of the 
Duke of Guisebury 
has a splendid representative in the person of Beerbohm Tree, 
and it would have been difficult to find another actor in England 
to give a more perfect interpretation of such a difficult 
character. Miss Julia Neilson is extremely good as Drusilla, and 
the same may be snid of F. Kerr (very funny, indeed), Fred Terry, 
Fernandez, C. Hudson, Rose Leclercq and Miss Norreys. 


Ds 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE statement that there is an action for Breach of Promise 
pending ee the Pioneer of Purity is merely a canard. Asa 
matter of fact, A. SLOPER does not 
interview the choristers who call 
at “The Sloperies” with matrimo- 
nial inclinations. That is Tootsie's 
job. *.° 

IT has not yet transpired where 
A. SLOPER got to after the Fancy 
Dress Ball at Covent Garden Thea- 
tre. On inquiries being made, Au- 
gustus Harris informed Alexandry 
that when the Eminent was ejected 
about 6 o'clock, he said he thought 
of going into the market to get 
some onions for breakfast. It's a 
mystery. *° 


Up to the time of writing these 
lines, the Rev. A. J. Robinson, rector 
of Whitechapel, has not come for- 
ward to substantiate the charges he 
made against A, SLOPER, charges to 
the effect that The Ruin was dis- 
tributing moneys subscribed to his 
“Christmas Appeal” in an indis- 
criminate way. The silence of the 
reverend gentleman proves that he 
was mistaken, but in common fair- 
ness he ought to say so. Clergy- 
men, after all, are only mortal, and 
make mistakes like other men, but 
being clergymen, they ought to 
own up readily. Never mind, 
A. 3. R., ALLY bears you no malice, all he wants is his fund to 
reach £350, so, perhaps you'll put a kind word in for him 
amongst some of your better class parishioners and friends, 

s¢ 
s 

Oovr friends-at the Law Courts, not long since, gave an excellent 
“smoker.” The evergreen Charlie Collette came up from Hackney 
and did something, Tom Melrose sang the “ Whistling Coon” 
wonderfully well, Tom Villiers did “The Charge of the Light 
Brigade” with considerable variations, and the respective chairs 
were taken by Francis Stringer, the great practice man, and Arthur 
T. Pask, SLOPER's friend. No “smoker” could have gone off 
better, and every body was happy. ALLY would have been there only, 
owing to family reasons, he could not be. Among other items, H. 
Villiers sang capitally ; superb, too, was the great flautist, J. Radcliff. 


oe 
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AS a rule, on the festival dedicated to worshippers of Hymen— 
viz., St. Valentine's Day — there are geuerally ructions at the 
Mildeweries. Mrs. Sloper's 
temper rises, together 
with the rolling pin, and 
a strange looking object, 
with a sort of danger 
signal appendage, levels 
itself upon the floor, It 
is almost unnecessary to 
state that the object is the 
Old Wreck that conducts 
this miserable penn’orth 
of humbugism. The cause 
is not far tc seek—loveli- 
ness, as a rule, worships 
the Moth-Eaten Fubric, 
and its adoration at this 
period of the year takes 
the form of beautiful 
Cupids and of the choicest 
poetry, coupled with ap- 
peals for a glance of love 
from that eagle eye. The 
eagle eye bestows that 
loving glance indiscrimin- 
ately whenever possible, 
but, unfortunately, Mrs. 
Sloper ia of a jealous 
nature, and the strength 
of her objection, as a rule, 
is gathered from the 
dilapidated condition of 
the Emiuent for at least 
a week after St. Valentine's Day. The fair sex generally are hereby 
cautioned against sending valentines to Mildew Court uddre-sed to 
the F.O.M. If after this warning mortal injury is iutlicted on 
SLOPER, loveliness will be held responsible, 


2£1:1:0 and the “SLoPER “AWARD. OF MERIT” has been 
presented to Mr. EDWARD DREW, 22 Victoria Street, Swindon, 
‘or the correct answer to the following original riddle, “Why is 
ALLY's Nose like the Nore Light ?"—* Because it’s a warning 
against becoming a Wreck.” *\° 


A GRAND complimentary smoking concert is being arranged at 
the Freemasons’ Tavern, on Monday, March 2nd, for the benefit of 
Mr. J.S. Fleming. An intluential list of patrons, committee and 
artistes has been secured, and full particulars will be announced as 
soon as possible. Mr. H. J. Hitchins Empire Theatre), has, with 
his usual kinduess, consented to act as hon. secretary and treasurer, 

ss 
» 

TRE third and last fancy dress carnival on skates will be held at 
Olympia on Monday next, when upwards of three thousand 
characters are expected to be repre- 
sented on the rink, The sight on the 
last occasion was a very pretty one, 
the enormous rink being crowded 
with a multitude of gaily dressed 
people. Loveliness, of course, as is 
usual on these occasions, was well 
represented, and the various coloured 
dresses adopted by them added to 
their charms. Of course, only persons 
in costume are allowed on the rink ; 
but this is nothing. Spectators can 
derive almost as much pleasure in 
witnessing the carnival as can be ob- 
tained by those joining the giddy 
throng. ee 

* 


THERE is no truth in the report 
that A. SLOPER has sent a pair of left 
off togs to Mr. Balfour for the Irish 
Distress Fund. No. ona | begins at 
Home, and in weather like we've 
been having, the Twins want a lot of 
wrapping up. « « 


ART critics will be in a seventh 
heaven when they know that the 
portrait, by Corregio Easle-ini, of 
SLOPERS ancestor, Gordon St. Vivian 
Henry Sloper, who departed this life 
in the reign of Queen Mary, for no 
other reason than that he'd had 
enough of it, has been placed near the American Bar on the 
second floor at “The Sloperies.” Sir John Gilbert, R.A., says 
that, in his opinion, it should act as a kind of moral lesson to all 
Art students and artists’ colourmen. 


(Saturday. February 14, 1991. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR TUB WEKEK ENDING FEBRUARY 2)9T, 1691. 
—_—— 


15th February, 1788.—George Ann Bellamy, ihe actress, 
died this day. * Then comes Bellamy, 69‘ very beautiful,’ as ge 
seemed to young O'Keefe, ‘with her blue eyes and very fair.’ | 
often saw her splendid state Sedan chair, with superb silver lace 
liveries, waiting for her at the door of Liffey Street Catholic 
Chapel."—Life of Garrick. 


16th February, 1815.—A paragraph on the subject of the 
Pig-faceu Lady appeared in the 7imes of this date, Miss Steeven;, 
the sister of the benevolent Dr. Steevens, and who herself founds; 
a hospital, is still supposed by the ignorant people in Dublin tv 
have n pig-faced, and that at the horpital in question are kepr, 
somewhere under lock and key, her picture aud silver trough ; bur 
Miss Steevens was, in reality, “a very pleasant aud comely versun. ' 


17th February, 1835.—An account this day reached Pari: 
of the murder of two North American Missionaries on the western 
coast of Sumatra. They fell in with a band of two hundred armed 
savages, who put them to death and ate them. This would seem 
as though one hundred men made a meul off one missionary. 


18th February, 1828.—This day, at Nottingham, a woman 
named Wheatmore, was found dead in her lodgings, very much burnt 
about the body and neck, and had no clothes on, except her stock- 
ings and shoes. It appeared that she was, on the preceding 
evening, in a state of intoxication, and the sarees who examined 
the body stated that her death was occasioned by the severe burns, 
An opinion prevailed .u the neighbourhood that the woman was 
killed. A striking circumstance, that did not come out before the 
coroner, is this—her gold earrings were missing, and they were turn 
out of her ears; further, there was blood in several parts of the 
room, It was also stated that the feuder was broken, and that the 
deceased had a red check gown on the night before her death, but 
the remnants of the one that was burnt were blue. 


19th February, 1717.—Peter Anthony Motteux, a French- 
man, but so good an English scholar that he wrote seventeen plays 
for the London stage,and who was, from other means, in possession 
of a handsome income, was found this day dead in a disorderly 
house of St. Clement's Danes, supposed to be murdered, but the 
details of the case are horrible and curious. 


20th Fe 1604.—Voltaire was born this day at Paris, 
A stranger once called on the t, who, from an inner room, called 
out to his servant, “Tell him [am not at home.” The man did sv. 
The stranger replied :—“Why, I can hear your master’s voice." 
The servant went to report the fact to his master. “ Well, then, 
say | am ill.” On hearing this the stranger said, “! am a physi- 
cian, and will feel your master's pulse.” Again the servant reported 
this m “Hang it, tell him | am dead!” Voltaire shrieked. 
“Well, then, I will attend his funeral,” the stranger coolly re- 
marked; “he is not the first whom | have seen to the grave.” 
“Show him in,” cried Voltaire. The stranger came in, and Vol- 
taire ray said, “ You seem to take me for some outlandish wild 
beast! But let me tell you that the charge for seeing me is twelve 
sous.” “ Here aretwenty-four,” said the stranger, with the test 
composure, “for | intend looking in again (o-morrow.” Voitaire 
laughed, and after a pleasant chat, parted from his visitor amicably, 


2ist February, 1733.—A proclamation was this day ‘ssued 
ponies all person to receive or utter in payment by tale any 

roadpieces of twenty-five or twenty-three shiilings, or the half or 
quarterpieces, and requiring the collectors of the revenue to receive 
the sume by weight, and the Mint to allow four pounds one shilling 
per ounce for them, 


FIN DE SIECLE. 


“WILLIE,” said the fond parent, “ you're not feeling very active, 
I fear, since you sat out in the summer houge all alone with the pot 
of blackberry jam that your mamma tells we you were evil enough 
to abstract from the paniry 2?” a 

“1 will not deceive you, father—I_ am not.” rep ied Willie. — 

The kindly tone in which his father had s ken had given 
courage to the apprehensive culprit, hence his udwmixsion. 

‘1 thought not, Willie,” responded the indulgent parent, “and 
you know what a rooted antipathy I have to inactivity?” 

Willie owned that he did. Then the benign pater uncoiled the 
rug strap, and the procession headed for the coalshed, And that 
night. when Willie prayed he poss long and fervently—not as 
some boys might have done, fur jam tarts, or sweets, or toys— 
no, Willie prayed heaven, long and earnestly, to make him a pirate. 


——$__~=—_—_— 


TAKING SHORT ODDS. 


THE last time the Thames overflowed, the pretty little terrace of 
jerry-built hutches familiar to Putneyites as Aquapura Villas was 
partly submerged in the tloods. You see, Aquapura Vi las stan 
right bang down on the river's bank, and were it not for the fact 
that for two minutes per annum you can get the very best view of 
the boat race obtainable, the many disadvantages arising from 
various causes during the remaining months, days aud some 
minutes of the year would be simply unbearable. 

“ Keiler Sproiten Schloss ” is the viila at the western end of the 
row. It was built before the othere, and is occupied by the person 
and family of Ludwig von Lagerhausen, a gentleman of presum- 
ably Teutonic origin, and who, from the fact that his stock-whip 
was often heard cracking in the terrace together with the sound of 
halting equine footsteps a after all the other residents had gone 
to roost, was suspected of holding up a “corner” of the black 
pudding industry. 

Well, during the last floods, when the waters spread across the 
roads and took up all the areas, there was a scrt of condolence 
meeting of “the Villas” in the bar of the “Fox and Hounds. 
No. 13's breakfast parlour was ruined, No. 9's cat and kittens had 
been drowned, No. 15's mangle had been washed away—oh, it was 
heartrending ! ; 

“ And yet.” remarked the plotting Ludwig, “not a sinkle drob of 
vater is dere in my cellar.” . 

“ Nonsense!" ejaculated No. 7; “why, every area's swamped. 

" Dere is no vater in my cellar, neverdeless,” persisted Ludwig. 

““What'll ye bet?” 

“ Vhat you blease.” 

“a eee you been in the cellar lately?” 

“No.” 

“Then, I'll bet you a ‘ fiver.’” 

‘Dad's a bet!" and off went No. 7, and No. 13 and No. 9 to see 
for themselves, 

“Some beobles,” said Lagerhausen, sadly, to the landlord,“ some 
beobles, vhat you cali ‘leab petore dey loog.’ Now, de fact is, dere 
ain't no cellar at all to my ‘ouse, an’ dot’s vhy 1 bet dot dere 
vhas no vater in it!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


E150 wit, paid by MR. Giuneet Datzret, the Pro 
prictor of“ ALLY SLOPER'S HaLF-HOLIDAY,” de 
“ 


nezt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway H 
on duty excepted), who shall happen to meet with his or her deat 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin dem, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS Haur- 
Houipay ™ be found upon the Deceased at the time of the sees. 
“ALLY SLOPER's HaLy-HoLipay” is published throughout Loh 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 o'clock, mat x 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 8 ucloc 
the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, February 14, 1891.) 


MINIATURE MADNESS. 
(A Fis DE S1BCLE Fab.) 


[Acraze for collecting miniatures has suddenly become so absorbing in certain 
circles that it Las quite driven out the mania for bric-a-brae, ete.] 


O, come, all ye wise and 


great, 

Who wish to be up to date; 
And who'd fain be correct 
In the things you'd “col- 

ec 


Tay attention to what we 
state. 
Ye who erst would on China 


gaze, 
And on bric-d-brac’s every 
phase, 
Rejoice and be glad 
At our down to date fad ; 


‘Tis the miniature -hunting 
craze ! 


REFRAIN. 

This craze for the miniature— 
Ah, ‘tis sublime ! 

Once rou are in it you're— 
(Pardon the rhyme)— 

Sure to keep pining for 

es to say, whining for) 
tnlecires, cmiabures all the 

time 


These miniatures, as you 
now 
(That is, when they're comme il faut), 
Do the features display 
(In a general way) 
Of folks known to fame and Co. ; 
And oftentimes (thanks to Fate) 
At some glorious “find” we're elate; 
But our happiest “ find” 
Is the one here designed— 
"Tis of SLOPER, the Good and Great ! 
“ So our craze,” etc, 
—_.—____ 


A VEXED QUESTION. 

WE have never been thoroughly able to determine the rerata 
questio as to which gets the more gloriously intovicated—the man 
who has made a good deal, or the man who has made a bad one. 
Odds seem slightly in favour of the former by reason of his having 
more money than the other. Our latest discovery ia this—that, 
when sou wake up in the morning with your pyjamas all awry 
and your clothes in little haycocke all over the floor, the presump- 
tion is that you may have gone to bed tolerably sober; whereas, if 
your hair is still neatly parted, and your clothes folded up and 
deposited on a chair, you may take it as a dead certainty that you 
were carried up and put to by somebody else, and that you 
hadn't sufficient vitality left to kick your socks on to the bust of 
Bunyan on the mantelpiece. 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what you are in want of, and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 14th, 1891. 
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RAGIOGS cc. eres 


Want? ee eee 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
2llth WEEK. 
LIST FOR JANUARY 3i1st. 


The following “Presents” have been made :— 
1. FLORENCE CLARKE, 26 Choppington Street, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 
A MUSIOAL-BOX. 


2, WILLIAM LEAMON, 14 Oaklands Terrace, Iford, LONDON. 
A MEERSOHAUM PIPE IN OASE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
column free of ohare provided the 
Sender's Name and Address are inolosed, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
of gond faith, Tootsie undertakes to 
forward, unopened and post-free, all 7 
letters received in reply to the adver- | 
tisements, Address— 

TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” i 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


N ADGE, medium height, aged 26, fait 
lovable disposition, domestivatel, con- 
sidered good-looking, desires to correspund with 
a gentleman with a view to matrimony. Apply, 4 
in strictest confidence, to “ MADGE,” Tvotsie’s 
Matrimonial Agency. 


‘IDNEY, aged 25, would like to cor- 
\O respond with a young lady, aged about 20, 
with a view to matrimony. He is dark, good- 
looking, in a good position, and with good prospects, Please send photo, which 
will be returned in confidence, Address—“ SIDNEY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial 
Agency. 

VioLeT, aged 23, would like to correspond with a kind hearted 

young gentleman, about 25 or 28. with a view to matrimony, Violet is 
considered good-looking. anid, well domestirated, but has no income. Please send 
photo which will be faithfally returued. Address, in confideuce—* VIOLET,” 
Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


OUNG MAN, aged 22, medium height, dark, in good position, 

wonld like to correspond witha young lady about 20; must be of affec- 

tionate disposition, Address, in confideuce—“ ALEC,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial 
Agency. 


= eet 

GGIE, aged 24, tall, bright blue eves, glowing colour, thoronghly 
A demeitionted 3 Lily. aged 25, brown eyes, meadiica heighs affectionate dis- 
Position; wish to correspond with two young gentlemen not over 25, Please 
send photos, which will be returned at once if not suitable, Address—“ AGGIE” 
or “ LiLy,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


ge DR aa Soe le psa eames Since ee — a 
A YOUNG OFFICER in the Merchant Service, age 23, height 

5 ft. 11 {n., considered good-looking, wishes to correspond with a young lady 
between 20 and 22; must be -looking and of a loving disposition, and wili- 
ing to make a trne and loving wife. Photo reqnired, which will be returned in 
confidence, Address—" SalLois,” Tootele’s Matrimonial Agency. 


ELLA (Aged 22). 


ALLY SLOPER’S NALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


St. GEORGE’s CATHEDRAL, ST. Grorae's Roap, SOUTHWARK, 
“ mae es RE. January 22nd, 1891. — 

EAR MR. SLOPER,—! thank you heartily for the two kages 
of Relief Tickets you so kindly sent me ist week. Baldnen hasa 
gift been more timely. [t will need more tuan ordinary charity— 
unflinching self sacrifice will be necessary—on the part of those 
who can give, to carry the poor through this winter if the present 
weather continues much longer. 1 pray that God may reward 


your kindness a hundredfold, 
1 remain, yours very gratefully, WILLIAM MURNANE. 
13 WANSBECK ROAD, WHITE Post LANE, HACKNEY WICK, E 
January 2rd, 1891. 
DEAR ALLY,—Please accept my deep sense of gratitude for the 
Relief Tickets you so kindly favoured me with for distribution 
amongst the necessitous poor of Hackney Wick ; and I shall take 


care that the most needy shall have the benefit of them. Iam, 
dear ALLY, yours respectfully, ALFRED SYKEsS. 


40 CoLEBROOK Row, ISLINGTON, January 26th, 1891. 
DEAR ALLY.—The Rev. M. D. Lines being from home, I write to 
thank you for your kindness in sending the Tickets, which, I can 
assure you, are much appreciated this severe weather. Believe me, 
yours truly, JULIA LINES. 


12 Noe. STREET, ISLINGTON, N., January 30th, 1891. 

My Dear S1r,—Thanke, many thanks, for Cheques, 2s. 6d. each, 
payable at your bank, 99 Shoe Lane. If ALLY SLOPER contributes 
to the enjoyment of multitudes by his amusing caricatures, these 
Vouchers will convey the intensest happiness and comfort to many 
half starved and half clad ones. The Vouchers will be carefully 
used ;, several will go to poor fellows who ar:: prostrate upon a bed 
of sickness, and who have to endure their sufferinzs and hear their 
children cry for bread. Yours truly. PHILIP GAST, 
Minister, Spencer Place Chapel, Goswell Road. 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No, 48—HE Gets A VALENTINE, 


THOUGH a host of old traditions, that by king 

And by subject once were loved, have taken wing 

From the earth beneath the sting of our scornful laughter's 
ting— 

Thougt she happy days have perished when Romance could 

have her fling— 

Yet there's one delicious custom that the whine 
Progressionists has failed to undermine, 

And we candidly opine that the good St. Valentine 

Wilt for evermore be cherished as a patron saint divine, 


Let us dote on Evolution as we may ; 

Let us lengi hen, strengthen. widen Wisdom’'s sway : 

Yet the loves of palnat Bey and of bonnie blushing fay 
Are as deathless and enduring as the mountains of Cathay. 
And when loving hearts to loving hearts incline, 

Yet when yearning lips of passion make no sign 

Through a bashfulness malign, then the good St. Valentine 
Has a method most alluring of approaching Cupid's shrine. 


But, although the precious heart-uniting ways 

Of this dearest of the year's delightful days 

We can ne‘er too highly praise, there is yet another phase 

Of the season of Dame Durden that makes angry orbits blaze, 

And though Cupids that with honeysuckles twine, 

And the gifts that use and ornament combine 

Are mementoes very fine of the good St. Valentine, 

Yet last year the postman’s burden made poor SLOPEB'S heart 
repine. 

“Why, some kindly soul,” he murmured, in his glee, 

“ Has a bottle of ‘ Unsweetened’ sent to me. 

May his dreama delicious be!" And the way that eau de vie 

Floated down the thirsty throttle was a pretty sight to see. 

But old Shinypate for stomach-pump did whine, 

When he all too late discovered that some sw—— 

In the hair restoring line had of hair restoring brine 

To the Bald One sent a bottle on the Eve of Valentine. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


ORRISTMAS APPHBAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED I.Ast WEEK, £317 12s, 10d. 

“DOLPHUS,” Is., “LAL.” 6d,; A. STACEY, 2d.; E. ROBINSON, 3d.; GEO. 
BRIDGES. 3d.; “ VOX" (Southsea), 5s.; “JOURNEYMAN BAKER,” 28. 6d.; 
“MUSWELL HILL.” 28; “ALWALTON” (Peterborough), 10s; A. (Urmston), 
2s, 6d.; G. TOOTH, 3d,; W. WALKLING, 3d.; F. TYLER, 4d.; “CRUSOE,” 10s. ; 
JERRY BURTON, 5.; per Miss WEST, 2s.; “LITTLE HELP,” Id.; A. E. K., 6d.; 
W. S. R., 6d.; Corporal E. T. NEWMAN, 1s.; J. W., 1s.; Collected at Camden 
Press, £2 2. 6d.; “OissiB,” 3d.; M. H. L (Stratford), 2s.; A. O., H. and G. 
PENLEY, 6d.; T. B., 28. 6u. 

Making a total received up to February 3rd, 1891—£322 5s. 84d. 


ONE MORE VALENTINE. 


WHILE hither, thither, to and fro, 

Go valentines from belle and beau, 

Aud make glad hearts more gladsome grow, 
Bright eves more brightly shine, 

Shall SLOPER whisper in your ear 

How ye may cheerless bosoms cheer 

By sending, as the Saint draws near, 
One little valentine? 


Ere feasting on the pose born 

Of Valentine's delightful morn, 

To wretches pleasureless, forlorn, 
Pray let your hearts incline. 

And who will, ‘mid his joys, lament 

The postal order kindly sent 

‘Lo poor pale creatures, anguish bent, 
By way of valentine? 


————_>—— 


A SETTLER. 


THERE had been a long and unseemly dispute between Jones of 
our office and little Cadby of—you know where—with regard to 
the window of the second class compartment they were travelling 
in on the 8. E. R. One wanted it up, and the other insisted upon 
having it down, until, Just after they had left New Cross, Cadby 
exclaimed, with cutting emphasis, “Oh! if I were only sitting 
opposite to a gentleman.” “What are you grumbling at?’ 
answered Jones, coolly, “I am sure none could be more apport to 
a gentleman than you are.” That settled Cadby, and he held his 
peace the remainder of the journey, and Jones had the window up. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Motto from Macaulay for a Dealer in Artificial Flowers— 
“ Charge for the Golden Lilies.” 

QUERY FoR LOVERS OF WHIST—What is the best sort of knife 
for cutting the cards? 

Wuy will Manchester soon resemble Sheffield ?—Because it is 
becoming famous for its («)cuttlers. 

THE Ase Room—That where a meeting of excited Irish- 
men is held. 

Why has the letter Y a bad effect onan Englishman's character? 
—Because it makes b ‘II bully. 

WHAT I8 A SABBATARIAN ?7—One who would have the Sabbath 
Day kept holy—miserable. 

MorRE THAN A MaTCH—A box of matches, 


55 
SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
A CRACKER, 


(BY & REAL LIVE LorD HIGH ADMIRAL.) 

ee ee —Continued, 
June lith (continued).—Certainly, the island was inhabited, for 
from the furthermost point there pierced into the air, at ‘ike 


He clutched my right hand. 


eagles the powerful rays of two lighthouses (?), effectually dis- 
pelling the mist. Paralyzed and transfixed, there we crouched, our 
eyes riveted on this most marvellous phenomenon, My companion, 
having cleaned his spectacles with his coat tails, arranged hon: 
on the remnants of his nose. After peering for a considerable 
time, he was seized with a violent quaking and trembling. The 
glasses fell from their sockets, and shivered to atoms. fogor 
stricken, he clutched my right hand and, drawing me closer to him, 
whispered, hoarsely and spasmodically in my ear, “Hush! ‘tis a 
living thing—an electric whale! Twig his tail! Leave his lone- 
jiness unbroken! Let him sleep! I have an idea! Don't move 
he thousandth part of aninch! Tet Morpheus hold him in his 
‘leadly clutch, and then——” What? Could I guess? No! 
“Why, then, we'll make fast a running bowline to his tail, and he 
shall pilot us to boiled mutton and caper sauce.” "Twas the deadest 
f all dead calms; not a zephyr stirring. There the monster lay, 
-vidently gorged to repletion, digesting other monsters. He shook 
tis hoary mane and YAWNED, and then we appreciated, for the 
rst time, the warning, “ Ye whoenter here leaveall hope behind !" 
Again he opened his ponderous jaws, and then, closing his light- 
1ouses, fell asleep and snored. Presently we crept up under the 
ee of his tail, which 
was gracefully poised 
just clear of the 
water. The bowline 
was all ready, and 
the parson was just 
ibout to pass it over 
his tail, when HE 
SNEEZED; and here 
{ must ro call in 
the aid of the artist, 
1s my pen fails me; 
my powers of Wyrrrls 
ion are too feeble 
o give you any idea 
of the exquisite lunar 
rainbows we wit- 
nessed as the spra 
tor miles around fell 
in showers to the 
bosom of the dee 
‘rom whence it hi 
heen inhaled by the 
monster. 


“THE BEGINNING 
OF THE END.” 


OUR second 
attempt was crowned 
with success the 
noose being deftly 
slipped over the 
Leviathan's Bypesenee by the parson. I prodded his india-rubber 
hide with the hook, rousing him from his pret £6 At first 
he seemed inclined to sulk and blubber, then, with a wild houroosh, 
off he went snoeene Whip! dash! bang! smash! No dog with 
a tin kettle to his tail ever rushed on such a career as our 
rreat sea horse, scattering the small fry in all directions. Ten 
million seidlitz powders never raised such a fizzing and a froth. 
On, on, on, o'er the endless, boundless, fathomless mirror. 

“Make room for me, 
Tm lord of the sea, 
Tm king of the sea, 
Make room for me!" 

This was the burden of the song his til screwed forth at a thou- 
sand revolutions a minute—three hundred knots an hour by my 
pedometer! Think of it, miserable man, with your wretchedly 
complicated engines, your twopenny-halfpenny screws and paddles 
ind your boasted twenty knots !—three hundred knots an hour, as 
Tama sinner, Right in our path lay a water-logged ship, and the 
beast, to our consternation and terror, was making straight for it. 

Hard a-port ! shrieked the archdeacon ; but neither to the right 

‘or to the left did Jumbo swerve. Would he dive under the ob- 
<incle? How? which? what? when? why? 

Seeiug inevitable destruction facing us, 

Embracing then, we said “Good-bye!” 
The whale he turned and winked his eye; 
And fleet as any coursing honnd 

He cleared the vessel at « bound! 


and tore on some thousand miles. Then the glorious god of day 


Three hundred knots an hour. 


slowly a poses on the horizon, and on the port bow, sure enough, 
we ich 4 land. Blessed land! We saw the sheep grazing onthe 
hill sides; we even heard the bark of the aaacione dog as he 
called the flock together from their trespass, We heard the crow 
of chanticleer and the cackle of his fussy consort, and the lark, 
singing his sweet carol of excelsior, mounting heavenwards, 

CZo be concluded newt wee +) 


, 
f 


—— 


THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY, 


WN By pe 
No, 190.--Mnr. ARTHUR Dacre, F.0.S, 

© Descenlant of a hundred kings, Arthur Dacre possesses all 
that nobleness of mien and handsomeness of exterior which de- 
Hotes the true autocrat and aristocrat, but, unfortunately, by 
some strange freak of nature, Arthur's parents, instead of being 
numbered among the noblest and richest of the land, were in 
very humble circumstances at our hero's birth; indeed, with 
the exception of a pair of honest hearts and four willing hands, 
they possessed nothing in the world, that is, of course, if we 
except the clothes they stood up in. But, together with our 
hero's birth, @ change seemel to come vu'er their life. Dame 
Fortune, instead of frowning as in the past, smiled cheerfully 
upon them, and almost overwhelmed them with her favours, 
Tue child Arthur was the eause of all this attention ; so beauti- 
ful was he, that people would swarm from distant parts of the 
country simply to gaze upon him, and many a futile attempt 
was made by certain members of the female sex to kidnap him. 
As @ result of our hero's beauty, presents flowed in hourly, and 
ina short time pa and ma Dacre, from being ground down by 
stern poverty, found themselves revelling in boundless riches. 
Arthur, year by year, kept on increasing in beauty, and, al- 
though many attempts were made to marry him against his 
will by numerous muchly enamoured females, it was not until 
he had well entered into manhoud's estate that he was at last 
captured. Chietiy because he is an energetic actor, our hero 


was created F.OS,, and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented 
ty Lim August 8th, 1885,"—Dehrett Improved. 


FROGGIE’S IRE 


Indignant Alphonse. Sare, you are a pig! I contempt you, 
and I will blow your nose. 


Lady Artist. Do you paint too, Virginia ? 
Virginia, Oh, yes; I Aspinall. ‘Tis a right joyous task. 


THE RETORT UNCOURTEOUS. 
Ist Josser. Why, on earth, do you keep such a hugly tyke as 
that, gaffar.? 2nd ditto, To give such pups as you a chance 
of opening their mouths. 


London: Printed by DaLzizL BROTBERS, at their Camden Frese, High strect, N.W., end Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ Zhe Sloperves,” 99 Shoe Lane, B.O.—Saturday, February 14, 189). 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Jack, Yes, my grandmother died last week; and, would you believe it, girls, ber old cat expired the 


very next day. 


HOW 


(T DOIED. 


Ada, How sad! Poor thing! from grief, I suppose? 


Jack (grimly). Not a bit of it. 


I strangled it. 


[/ndignation of girls, who had erpected to hear a very different conclusion, 


A LITTLE FLIRTATION. 


x 


(Saturday, February 14, 1891. 


COCK-A-DOODLE:D00! 


None but the brave deserve the fair. Good obi 
rooster ! 


A SKINNER. 
Hunting Party. Seen anything of a hare, me man? 
Local Furrier, Noa, guv'nor ; but I've got ‘is skin. 
(Hunting Party's language suppressed 


(1.) The old man is putting on the decorations to captivate the pretty yellow girl. 
—(2.) And, catching her alone, he gracefully bows himself into her presence.—— 
(3.) And charms her with his activity——(4.) But, alas! her lover suddenly 
returns, and swears to have revenge——(5.) And interrupts the old man just as 


THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 


— 


“Why, a few{days ago, when water was scarce, you was anxious enough to 
make my acquaintance ; but now you've got plenty to spare, you're too doocid 


uppish to say ‘How d’ye do’! 


” 


Snepia Seitue tie omarans7 2 hai 


‘pgp 


the lovely girl was yielding to his roguish tricks.—(6.) But when the old man 
finds himself in the lover’s hands, he becomes forcibly impressed with his behaviour, 
and sadly beats an undignified retreat.——(7.) Then the youth smole a capacious 
smile, and the maiden swore to be faithful and loving for evermore. 


REFLECTIONS. 


“ Uncle, do you see that little round spot of sunlight on the ceiling? Well, I've 
fuund out where it comes from. It’s off the little shiny round patch on the top of 
[And he had hoped it wouldn't show. 

aise tee heatnend tases 


your head. 


